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A New B A L LEA” Y "xm 


Of an Amorous Coach 


Who was ſo difficult in -pleaſigg his Love- ſick Fancy; that after his &y 


* 
* 


dreſſes to the Female Sex, he was at laſt Married: which made hungry out, 


Alaſs ! my Humour is ſo hard to pleaſe, | I love and loath and. both within an hou E 

That I find Love, not Love, but a Diſeaſe; So ſoon my Loathing Loving do's Jeyour. - 

Yes a Diſeaſe that rages in my Heart | | 7 : | 

And wounds my Amorous Soul in evry part: This may be Pꝛinted, R. P. ; 
| To the Tune of, There as 4 brisk Laſs. . | <5; | 
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; | 2 3 54 
ent to the Fair to pick out a Wife, - Kind Sue quoth J, J'me come to Me 
That might be a comfozt to my ſvver Life ; - Lovaperches methinks upon thy bow. 
On pꝛetty black Nanny J caſt a Sheps eye, In troth cryꝰd ſhe, il thou meaneſt 40 he nine - 
And told her fo2 Love, J believ'd'FJ ſhowd dye; A pair:of god Hons ſhalt perth un inen 
I kift her a little and thought that her bzeath | This nettl'd me ſo that J ran away, , - 
Had poyſoned me ſo that J looked fo: Death, True woꝛdg poke in ſeſt doe okten do ax 
She lank ag the ſfod, like Carrion Je wear | With head and with heart both bmi ef pan 
S J bound that J've got the. wzong Sow by the | Away J did-ſcamper to Mrs. Jane. t 
5 3 Ws, : —U— | FR 
She ſend very toy, it pleas'd me the nie 
But a pop on he. Tarrots, J lik not red hair, lik d —— — ihm all Yefore e, 
Her-Skin I did 10, but her hair J did hate, n rhe Nom was a bed to wozk te i 
J nec in my Life toad lobe Carrot: pate: And hardly ten minutes ol time was Fo 
5 I . Befoze Jperceiv'd her Jewel wage; 
— And thus my fond [ nd ry rot: 
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| Then Nava and I walkt cut to nl Air, 

She had a fine skin and delicate hair, 

J thought my. ſelf. bleft.by the Pow'rs above, 

bo troth J was \mitten and much in Love: 
the was croſs and as pEviſh a Whoze, 

— any old Jade tan be at thꝛeeſtoze; 

She thwarted me ſtill in whatever J ſaid, 

And tlen J dꝛove on 40a naſty Jade. 


Her name was Rebecca, in holy⸗day Clothes 2 
She was lmug, and far ſweter than Munday⸗Kols 
* When they were lock*d up che. lol d ag black 

As the Mourning Suit on my Maſters back; 

J. fancy the Sow and Pig the trac'd, 

Foz up to the Ente her coat was lat d. 

Her Smotk was as black ag the Dod the wdze, 

I bad her be gone fo2 a naſty whore. 


To Deborah then in halt J ran, 
Her gkin was an ſmoth a Feathers of Swan, 


told her 7 5 lov'd her, and canted with Zeal 
on her Pulle to fel : 
| Surf 
Thought 


4 would, ſhe ant wer'd me nay, 
J chall not be marry d to day: 

She ligh'dandſhe whin'd when Nast her to marry 

She olten would try, god Coachman tarry. 
Then J ſneakt off, and to Dolly J went, 

In whom J expected to find content: 

But Dolly was damnalle pꝛoud and high 

To the Coach ⸗ bor befoze me, ſhe næds would ly; ; 
Jrek up my Whip and J gave her a lick 

She ſaid ſhe abhoꝛr'd me fo? that trick: 


And now the po2 Coachman muſt lye all alone, 
Foz he's envy”d by ſome, and pittied by none, 


Kut ſfay, laſt of all his Fortunes to mend, 

To Dorcas the Coach-man was wich bya Friend 
Who laid che would make him amends & the loſs - 
Df all bis old Sweethearts, koꝛ the was not trols, 
So the Coachman was married he thought to ton⸗ 
But he ever ſince do's live to repent, - (tent, . 
His Wife had ſome faults; which Jle tell vou in 
eee, a Whoze a Thiek- chien 
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